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'Most happily' said the woodcutter and ran from
there in great joy.

Later, he made it a habit of going to the forest daily
(without his axe), to return with the coins proffered by the
forest Goddess.

As days passed, the woodcutter started telling
everyone about the good fortune that he was enjoying
through the blessings of the forest Goddess.

Green with jealousy, the next door man thought one
day why he should not follow suit. In fact, his friend
going to the forest without the axe, but being a lot better
off, kindled the greed within him. Truly, what a change it
was from carrying head loads of wood for vending in the
streets and the comfortable life blessed by the forest
Goddess!

He therefore went to the woods with an axe,
wondering about the mysterious power of the forest
Goddess.

And there, as he raised his axe to fell the Vana
Devata (forest Goddess), an unknown voice drew his
attention, calling him, 'Dear one'.

At this, the avaricious person who had raised the
axe, lowered his hand suddenly, with the fond
expectation that the voice would tell him, 'Why are you
cutting me, you want only money, is it not?'

And so it happened, the incorporeal voice echoing
'Dearie, why have you thought of cutting me - it is only for
money, is it not?'